7 he Hi^ fry of 

Vulf I would it were bed time H<t/,and all well. 

Pm, Why ? thou ovveft God adeath. 

T’jsnot ducvcfjl vvouldbccloathtopay hitnbcforj 
his day : what need I befo forward with liim that cals not oii 
mefWeljtis no matter,honor pricks mconiyeajbuthow ifho 
tior prick me off when I come oii’how then can honor fetto j 
]eg?a®,or an'ainic?no,or take away the griefe of a wound.'no 
honor hath no skilin Surgery theri?no;What is hcnor,aword' 
what is that word honor?whatis thathonorJaiTe; atrim rcc-' 
koning,Who hath it?he that died a Wednefday^dothhefeek 
it?no:doth hehcareittnostis infcnfiblcthen’yea, to the dead; 
but will it not line with the liuing#no:why?dctraflion willnot 
fuffer it, therefore lie none ofit, honour is a mccrc skutchion 
andfo endstnyCatechifme. Exit,’ 

^vter\VorceJier,and^rRichitrdVer?to». 

W<?r, Ono,my Nephew mu ft not know, fir Richard 
The libcrall kind offer of the king, 

Ver. Twerebefthedid. 

VVff.Then are wee all vnder one. 

It is not poffiblelit cannot be. 

The King would keepe his word in louing vs, 

He will fufpeft vs ftill.and find a time, 

T o punillr this offence in otherfaults, 

Snppofition,all our liueSjlhall be ftucke full of eyes, 
Fortreafonis buttruftedlikethc Foxc, * 

V Vho neucr fo tame,fo cherifht and lockt vp, 

V Vill haue a wildc tricke of his ancefterst 
Zookchow he can.or fad or mcrilyj 
Interpretation will miftjuotc ©ur lookes, 

And we ftiall feed like Oxen at a fti|H, 

The better cherilht.ftill the nearer death . 

My Nephewes trefpas may be well forgot, 
it hath thecxcDfe ofyouth,and heat ofbloud. 

And an adopted name ofpriuiledgc, 

A hair-braindHorfput gouerned by a fplccnc, 

Allhisoffencesliuevpon my head 

And on his fathers,V Vedid trainehimon ‘ 

And Ins corruption beene tanc from vs, ' ' 

tre, 
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ffeftry thefemth. 

Wcasthefpringcfall,lhaUpay foralh 
Thcreforegoodcoolindctnot Harry knov, 

]n any cafe the offer of the King. Enter Bet/furre, _ 

‘yrDcliuerwhatyou will lie fay tis fo.Here corns your cooun , 
Hot. My vnclc is returnd. 

peliuer vpmy Lord ofWeftmerland, 

VneJe wi'iiftncws. 

/J'oy.The King will bid you battcllprefently, 

<J)oug. Defie him by the Lord of Weftmerland, 

Hflt. Lord Douglas, go you and tell him fo. 

T)oh!^. Marry and fh il , and very willingly. Exit 
Wor. T here IS no feeming mercy in the King. 
H«t,Didyou'begany^ Godforbid. 

Sf'or, I to'ld him gently ofour gricuances, 

Ofhis oath-brealdng,whichhe mended thu.v 
By now forfwcaring that he is forfwornc, 

Hec cals vs rcbels,traitors,and will fcorge 
With hawty armes,this hatefull name in vs. Enter Doug 
Dong. Arme gcntlemen,to arracs fori haue thrownc 
A braue defiance in King Henries teeth. 

And Weftmerland that was ingag’d did beare it,. 

Which cannot chufc but bring him quickly on, 
tVor, The Prince of wales^ftept forth before the King,:, 
And,nephcw,challcng’dyou to fingic fight. 

Hot, O.would the qu<irrcll lay vpon out heads. 

And that no man raignt draw lliort breath to day, 

But I and Harry Monmouth?tell me,tcllme, 

How-'fliewd his talkingHccmd it in con tempt? 

'L'^f,No,bymyfoule,Incucr in my life 
Did hear e a chalkng vrg’d more modefily, 

Vnlcfle a brother lliould a brother date 
To gentle exercife and proofe of armes. 

He gauc you al the duties of a man, , 

Trinid vp your praifes with a Princely fongUj, 

Spokeyour dcicruings like aCronycle, 

Making you euer better then his praife. 

By iHldifprayfing praife, valued with you j 
wiiidwhichbccamehiralikeaPrince indeedcj. 
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